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owl on a tight rope 

six grosbeaks for dinner 

how a sea gull thrown properly will always come back 

no matter how strong you are you cant lift a crow 

when the eagle entered the bar everything got quiet 

      even the starlings at the pool table 

this isn’t the right town  to be a ground squirrel 

grouse have nothing to hide, just act that way 

last year everyone dressed like chickadees, this year we’re all robins 

the waxwing needed spare change to keep migrating 

no matter what station i turn to all i hear is red winged blackbirds. 

he might claim to be a golden eye but i know a loon when i see one 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


